THE          DUMP          AT          BET   K   U   X   E

" Oh, nothing to speak of," said Paterson, the ironic
twist of his mouth more evident than ever. " The
stuff was there ready waiting for us. All we had to
do was to load up and bring it away."

" And the little skirmish ? "

" That ? Oh, just a bit of rifle fire to keep us from
falling asleep."

The Captain regarded him sympathetically as he
dropped into a chair.

" You do look a bit weary/' he said. " You want a
bit of shut-eye. Well, now"'s your chance. Have half
an hour before you go to collect those rations from
Bailleul."

" Sure you can spare it ? " said the R.A.S.C. sub-
altern with a mirthless laugh.

" Spare what ? "

" The whole half-hour."